The cruel Father, 
Or, Deceived Maid. 

Squire's Auge; near Aclecloy, 

She tell in love with a prencice boy, 


ut when her fatter he came to hear, 
Ile ſeparared her from her dear. 


To act his part with a gillant tar, 

On boar: the Terrible man of war. 
He had not been three months at ſen, 
Before he fell into a bloody fray, 

It was this poor lad's lot to fall, 

And he loſt his lite by a cannon ball. 


That very night thi: man was flain, OI 
The ghoſt uta he: father came, 
Wich d:eadiul moans b the bad he ſtoes, 
Hi, neck aud breaſt were ſmeai'd with blood 


A fortnight after this lady fair 

She fell in fits for her only dear, 
That very night on ber bid awoke, 
And hung herfelr by her own bed rope, 
He took a knife and he cut her down, 
And in her botom a note was found. 


It was wrete in bloed by a woman's hand, 
Theſe few lines as you ſhall} unde;Rand, 
A cruel father you was of men, 
Tis you have brought me ta my ſad end, 
Yu ſear my jewel where the ftormy winds - 
Now, alas ! it has prov'd my overthrow. 


O ance my dear, my love is flain, - 
And bury'd in the watery main, 5 


May this a warning be, ſor your crue'ty, 
1 will diea majd for my Jewel's ſake. 


Lig me a grave bath wide and deep, 
7 | And a ma ble ſtone for to gover i., 
And in the m ddle x turtle dove, 


: T's ſhew you g virgins I dy'd for love. 
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